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'ijt . Art thou his friend ? 

And his Kinfman too* 
Tift. The for thee then. 
King. 1 thankeyou:Godbewithyou. 
Tift. My name is Tiilol cali'd. , Exit. 

King. It forts well with your fierceneffe. 

Manet King* 

Enter Flue Hen and Gower. 
Cower. CaptaineF/^fa. 

Flu. 'So,, in the Name of iefu Chrift, fpeake fewer: it 
is the greateft admiration in the vniuerfali World, when 
the true and aunchienc Prcrogatifes and Lawes of the 
Warres is not kept 5 if you would take the paines but to 
examine the Warres of Pompey the Great,you (hall finde, 
I warrant you,that there is no tiddle tadlcnor pibble ba- 
ble in w Camp e : I warrant you , you iTiall finde 
the Ceremonies of the WarriOaftd the Cares of it, and 
the Formes of it,and the Sobrietie of it,and the Modeflie 
of it,to be otherwife # 

Cower. WhytheEnemicislowd, you heare him all 
Night. 

Flu. If the Enemic is an Afle and a Foole, and a pra- 
ting Coxcombe ; is it meet, thinks you, that wee fhould 
alfo,Iooke you,be an Afle and a Foole,and a prating Cox- 
combe,in your owne confeience now ? 

Gow. I will fpeake lower. 

Flu. I pray you,and befcech you,that you will. Exit. 
King.Though it appcare a little out of fafhion, 
There is much care and valour in this Welchman. 

Enter three Souldicrs John Hates, site xander Court, 
and Michael Williams \ 


The Life of Hen ry the Fift. 


Court. Brother hhn Bates \ is not that the Morning 
which brcakes yonder? 

Hates. Ithinkeitbe: but weehaue no great caufc to 
defire the approach of day. 

Williams. Wee fee yonder the beginning of the day, 
but I thinke wee fliall neuer lee the end of it. Who o 0 es 
there? * 
King. A Friend. 

Williams. Vnder what Captaine feme you i 
King* Vnder Sir lohn Erpingham. 
Williams. A good old Commander, a no! a moft kinde 
Gentleman : I pray you s what thinkes he of our eftate ? 

King. Euen as men wrackt vpon a Sand, that locke to 
>ewaflitoff the next Tyde. 
Bates. He hath not told his thought to the King? 
King. No: noritisnotmeethefliould : for though I 
fpeake it to you^ I thinke the King is but a man, as I am : 
the Violet frnelis to him, as it doth to me ; the Element 
i lewes to him, as it doth to me $ all his Scnces ha ue but 
humane Conditions : his Ceremonies layd by, in his Na- 
.cednefle he appeares but a man ; and though his affecti- 
on* are higher mounted then ours,yet when they ftoupe, 
they ftoupe with the like wing : therefore, when he fees 
: rcafon of fcares,as we doe; his fcares,out of doubt,be of 
I the fame rellifh as ours are : yet in reafon, no man fhould 
ipoffefle him with any appearance of fcarc; leaft hee, by 
{hewing it,ftiould dis-hcar:en his Army. 

Bates. He may (hew what outward courage he will : 
but I be'ecue.as cold a Night as 'tis, hee could wifh him- 
felfe in Thames vp to the Neck ; and fo I would he were, 
and I by him,ac all aduentures,fo we were quit here. 
Kwg. Bymy troth, I will fpeake my confeience of the 


King : I thinke hec wouldir^v^^ 
but where hee is. * * ,mfclf ^; r 

Hates. Then I would he were here alon f /l ' ^ 
lure to be ranfomed,and a many p 0 o re mJ f 0 ^ U 
King. Idarefay, y oulouehiLrtS 1,Uesf ^ 
here alone : howioeuer you fpeake this ^ 
mens minds, me thinks I could not e Vc 11 , fcelc oifc e 
tented,as m the Kings company; his cJgS^fa 
his Quarrell honorable. Dein ^ i»rt . 

Williams. That's more then we know 
Hates. I,or more then wee fliould fcck^^ , 
know enough, if wee know wee are the Ki 1 0r *ee 
if his Caufe be wrong, our obedience to 
theCrymeof it out of vs. eKln g^ipcj 

Williams. But if the Caufe be not good rk » 
fclie hath a heauie Reckoning to make 
Legges, and Armes, and Heads, chopt off T * ? tho * 
fliall loync together at the latter day and crv if 11 *. 
ed at fuch a place, fome Iwearing, 
gean ; fome vpon their Wiucs, left poore be'rmT 


fom 
raw 


i r vpontheDebtstheyowe/omc\ponS 
^ left: lamafear'd, there arc few dS,^ 
in .Battaile : for how can they charitably 
thing,when Blood is their argument? Now S ? ^ 
doc not dye well, it will be a black matter for 25" 
that led them to it 5 who to dilobey^ereao ain n ,, n §> 
portion of iubieftion. V^*!* 

Kwg, So, if a Sonne that is by his Father fenr \ 
Merchandise finfully mi&arry vponi^ 

pofed vpor .his Father th.r fent him : or if a Seruan J 
<icrh-sMaflerscomma^,tran 
ncy^aflayled by Robbers.and dye in many iJ 
Iniquities? you may call the bufincde of the Maftcrihf 
author of the Servants damnation: bmrhisisnocfe 
The King is not bound to anfwer the particular eedti 
ot his Souldicrs, the Father of his Sonne, nor thcMaflc 
01 hisSeruant; for they purpofe not their death when 
they purpofe their fcruiccs. Befides.thereisnoKin* be 
his Caufe neuer fo fpotlcfle, if it come to the arbme- 
ment or Swords, can rrye it out with all vnfpottcd Sou], 
diers: fome ( peraduenture ) haue on them the guilt of 
premeditated and contriued Murther; fome, of bepai- 
ling Virgins with the broken Scales of Periurie ; fome, 
making the Warres their 3ulwarkc,that haue beforego! 
red the gentle Bofomc of Peace with Pillage and Robbe. 
rie. Now, if thefe men haue defeated the Law, and oui- 
runne Natiue punifhment ; though they can out-ftrip 
men, they haue no wings to flye from God. Wane is 
his Beadle, Warrc is his Vengeance : fo that here men 
are punifhc, for before breach of the Kings Lawes.in 
now the Kings Quarrell : where they feared the death, 
they haue borne life away ; and where they would bec 
fafe 5 they per lfh. Then if they dye vnprouided,no more 
in the King guilcic of their damnation, then hee was be 
fore guiltic of thole Impieties , for the which they arc 
now vifited. Euery Subicfts Dutie is the Kings, but 
cucry Subie6b Soule is hit owne. Therefore (hould 
eqery Souldier in the Warres doc as euery fickc man in 
his Bed, wafh euery Moth out of his Confeience : and 
dying fo, Death is to him aduantage ; or not dying, 
the time was blelTedly loft^vvherein fuch preparation was 
gayned : and in him that efcapes, it were not fmncto 
thinke, that making God fo free an offeree let him out- 
line that day, to fee his Greatncfle^ and to teach others 
how they rtiould prepare. 
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!^^^fiscertaine,euery man that dye's ill,the ili vpon 

L owne head,the King is not to anfwer it. 

\ Zes. I doe not defire hee fhould anfwer for me, and 

i T determine to fight luftily for him. 

YKini. I my fclfc heavd the King fay be would not be 

fj|J j } hee faidfp, to make vs fight chearcfully : but 
w he1i our throats are cut, bee may be ranfom d, and wee 

nC ^ C Ii'lliuetofec it, I will neuer trufl Ins word af- 

You pay him then: that's a perillous fhotout 
fan Elder Guiine,that a poore a.nd apritiate difplcpfure 
° n doeagainft a Monarch : you may as well goe about 
C \urne the Sunne to yce,with fanning in his race with a 
peacocks feather : You'Ic neuer truli his v^ord after; 
i»e^i^tooli|b faymg, 

Xitip Yourreproofeis fomething too round,I fhould 
be angry with you,if the time were conucnient. 

ftfill. Let it bec a Quarrell betwecne vs , if you 
liue. 

I embrace it. 

Wit How fliall I know thee againe > 

Kin*. Giue me any Gage of thine, and I will weare it 
in my Bonnet : Then if euer thou dar'ft acknowledge it, 
I will make it my Quarrell. 

WvL Hcere's my Glouc : Giuc nice another cf 
thine. 

King. There. 

Wit This will I alfo weare in my Cap : if euer thou 
come to mc, and fay,aftcr tomorrow,This is my Glouc, 
by this Hand I will take thee a box on the eare- 
ting. If euer I liue to fee it,I will challenge it. 
Wit Thou dar'ft as well be hang'd. 
King. Well, I will doe it, though I take thee in the 
Kings companie. 
Will Keepe thy word : fare thee well. 
"Bates. Be friends you Englifli fooles, be friends, wee 
haue French Quarrels enow,if you could tell how to rec- 
kon. Exit Souldier s. 

King. Indecdc the French may lay twentic French 
Crownes to one, they will beatvs, for they beare them 
on their (boulders : but it is no Enghfli Treafon to cut 
French Crownes, and to morrow the King himfelfe will 
bra Clipper. 

Vpon the Kkigjet vs our Liues,our Soulcs, 
OurDebtSjOur carefull Wiues, 
OurChildren,and our Sinncs,lay on theKin?: 
Werouft beare all. 

0 hard Condition,Twin-horne with Greatnefie, 
Subieft to the breach of euery foole, whofc fence 
No more can feele,but his owne wringing. 
What infinite hearts-eafc muft Kings neglect, 
That priuate men enioy ? 
And what haue Kings,that Priuates haue not too, 
SaueCeremonie, faue general! Ceremonie ? 
And what art thou,thou Idoli Ceremonie ? 
What kind of God art thou? that fuffer 1 ft more 
Of mortall griefes,then doe thy worQiippers. 
What are thy Rents* what are thy Commings in ? 
0 Ceremonie, fliew me but thy worth. 
What ? is thy Soule of Odoration ? 
Art thou ought elfe but Place,Dearee,and Forme, 
Seating awe and fcare in other men > 
Wherein thou art letTe happy.bcingfear'd, 
inen they in fearing. 


What drink'ft thou ofc,in ffead of Homageiwcec^ 

But poyfon'd flatterie r 0,be fick^great Greatnefle, 

And bid thy Ceremonie giue thee cure. 

Thinks thou the fieric Feuer will goe out 

With Titles blowne from Adulation ? 

Will it giue place to flexure and low bending f 

Canft thou,whcn thou comm^nd'ft the beggers knee, 

Command the health of k i No^hou prowd Drcame, 

That play'ft fo fubtilly with a Kings Repofe. 

I am a King that find thee : and I know, 

Tis not the Balme,the Scepcer,and the Ball, 

The Sword, the Mafe,tbe Crowne Imperial!, 

The enter-ti(Tued Robe of Gold and Pearle, 

The far fed Title running Yore the King, 

The Throne he fits on: nor the Tyde of Pomp c s 

That beates vpon the high ihore of this World : 

No,not all thefe > thrice r gorgeou3 Ceremonie ; 

Not all tbefe,!ay*d in#e<i Maiefticall, 

Can fleepe fo foundly,as the wretched Slaue: 

Who with a body fiH'd,3nd vacant mind, 

Gets him to reft, cram'd with diftrelTefull bread, 

Neuer fees horride Night, the Child of Hell : 

But like a Lacquey, from the Rife to Set, 

Sweates in the eye of Fhebns ; and all Night 

Sleepes in SUrJttm : next day after dawnc, 

Doth rife and helpe Hiperio to his Horfe, 

And followes fo the euer-runningyeere 

V/ith profitable labour to his Graue: 

And but for Cere. : rionie,fuch a Wretch, 

Winding vp Daves with toy!e,3nd Nights with fleepe, 

H.^d the fore-hand and vantage of a King. 

TheSlaue,a Member of the Courrtreyes peace ff 

Enioyes it ; but in grolTe braine little wots, 

What watch the King keepcs>to roaintaine the peace; 

Whole howres,the Pcfanc beft aduancages. 

Enter Srpingham. 

Erp. My Lord,your Nobles lealous of yourabfence, 
Seeke through your Campe to find you. 

King. Good old Knight,colle6l them all together 
At my Tent: He be betorc thee. 

Erp. I fhali doo'tjmy Lord. Exit. 

King. O God of Batcailes>fteelc my Souldicrs hearts, 
Pofleffe them not with feare : Take from them now 
The fence of reckning of th'oppofed numbers : 
Pluck their hearts from them. Not to day,0 Lord, 

0 not to day, thinke not vpon the fault 

My Father made,in comparting the Crowne. 

1 Richards Oody haue interred new, 

And on it haue beftovved more contrite tearcs* 
Then from it iffucd forced drops of blood. 
Fiue hundred poore I haue in yeerely pay, 
Who twice a day their wither'd hands hold vp 
Toward Heauen,to pardon blood : 
And I haue buile two Chauntries, 
Where the fad and folemne Priefts fingftill 
For Richards Soule. More will I doe : 
Though all that I can doc,is nothing worth $ 
Since that my Penitence comes after all, 
Imploring pardon. 

Enter Cjloucefter. 
Gloue. My Liege. 

King. My Brother Gleucefiers voyce ? I : 
I know thy errand, I will goe with thee : 
The day,my friend,and all things ftay forme. 

Exeunt. 
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